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ON the death of Doc rox Jonxsox, a number of people, ambitious of 
being diſtinguiſhed ſrom the mute part of their [pecies, ſel about relating 
and printing Hories and bons mots of that celebrated moraliſt. Among f the 
moſt zealous, though not the moſt enlightened, appeared Mr. BosWELL 
and Mapame Piozzi, the HERO and HRROINE of our ECLOGUE. 
They are ſuppoſed io have in contemplation the life of  JoHNsON ; and to 
prove Zheir biographical abilities, appeal 70 Sin Joux HAwEkINS for 
his decifion 6n their reſpective merits, by quotations from their printed anec- 
dotes of the Doc rox. Sik JohN hears them with uncommon patience, 
and determines very properly on the pretenfions of the contending parties. 
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BOZZY any PIOZZ1, 
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_ 


TOWN ECLOGUE. 


W HEN Jonnson ſought (as Shakeſpear 905 cha bourn 


F rom whence, alas! no travellers return; 5 
In humbler Engliſh, when the Doctor died, 


APOLLO whimper' d, and the ben cried; 
| Pins de mop'c 'd for days, in bull, . 


And like a hearſe, the hill was bung with black:; 


| | 
Mixzzv a, ſighing for her fav'rite ſon, 2 


Pronounc'd, with lengthen'd face, the world 88 ; 
Her ow, too, hooted in ſo loud a ſtile, 


T hat people might have heard the BIRD a nile; 
3 | B 


Jove 


8 on 


a IE 
B01 one, . ART 


* 
Jovk wip'd his eyes ſo red, and told his wWIFE, 
He ne er made JoNsOx's equal in his life; 
And that twould be a long, long time, if bes, 
His art could form a fellow half jo clever ; 
Venus, of all the little es che Da, 


With all the GRacEs, ſobb'd for BROTHER SAM: 


Such were the heav'nly howlings for his death, 


As if Dams N ATURE had reſen' d her breath. 

Nor leſs ſollorous was he orief, I ween, 

Amidft the natives of our earthly ſcene: 

From beggars, to the GREAT who hold the 27 
One * rag'd through all the realm ? 


77 ho (cried the world) can match his proſe or rhyme ? 
ie with of modern days he tow'rs ſublime / 
© An oak, wide ſpreading o'er the ſhrubs below, 
“ That cound his roots, with puny foliage, blow ; 
« A PyRA MID, amidſt ſome barren waſte, 
That frowns o'er huts, tle ſport of ev'ry blaſt; 
7 9 — A mighty 


| 


E 7 


« A mighty ATLAS, whoſe aſpiri g head 


«© O'er diſtant regions caſts an awful ſhade. 

„By KINGS and beggars, lo! his tales are told, 

x And ev ry ſentence glows a e of gold / 

by * Bleft! who his philoſopic phiz can zake, 

«© Catch ev'n his weakneſſe—his NODDLE'S ſoake, 

6e The lengthen'd lip of ſcorn, 77 forehead s ſcowl, 
** The low'ring eye's contempt, and bear-like growl. 
H In vain, the cRITIcs aim their clo rage | 
Mere /prats, that venture war Wy 3 to wage: 
C Unmov'd ke ſtands, and feels thei 7 force no more 
6 Than ſome huge rock amidft the 1 ry roar, 


6 2 hat calmly bears the tumults 0 the DEEP, 


oh "Ad 6 DO TEMPESTS, that as wel may fleep.” 
Strong. midſt the RauzLER' 5 1 was the rage 
To fill with Sam” s bons mots and tales the page: 


Mere ies, that buzz d around his PAY ray, 


| 
| 


And bore a ſplendor, on their wings, a away : 


B 2 | Thus 


4 3 
Thus round his ors the pigmy PLANETS run, 


And catch their little luſtre from the SUN. 


— 


At length, ruſh'd forth two CAN DIDATESs for fame; 
A Scor ohm. one, and one a London Dams ; 
That, by th emphatic Jonnsox, chriſt'ned Bozzy ; 
This, by the Bisxoy's licenſe, Dame Piozzi; 
Whoſe widow'd name, by topers lov'd, _ THrraLs, 
Bright in the 8 of election ale; 


A name, by marriage, that gave up the g! 


In poor Prpocchio oa loſt! 


Each ſeiz d with ardour wild, the gray gooſe all; 
Each fat to work the intellectual mill; 
That pecks of bran ſo coarſe, began to pour, 


To one poor ſolitary grain of flour. 


\ 


Forth ruſh'd to light, their books but wwho ſhould ſay, 


WHicn bore the palm of anecdote away ? 


* The author was nearly.committing a blunder — fortunate indeed 
was his recollection; as Pedocchio ſignifies, in the Italian language, that 


moſt 1 of animals, a LOUSE, 


This 


This, to decide, the RIvar wirs agreed 

Before Six Jonx their tales and jokes to read, 

And let the KNn1curT's opinion in the ſtrife, 

Declare the prop'reſt pen to write SAM'S LIE: 

Sis Jonx, renown'd for muſical * palavers; 

The PRINCE, the Kinc, the EMPEROR of Quavers / 
Sharp in ſolfeggi, as the ſharpeſt net 

Great in the noble art of tweeddle twes ; 

Of Mus1c's Collge form'd to be a FzLLow, 

Fit for Mus: D. or MAESTRO Di CAPELLA: 

Whoſe VoLume, though it here and there offends, 
Boaſts German merit—makes by bulk amends. 

High plac'd the venerable QuarTo fats, 

Superior frowning o'er ofavo wits 

And duodecimos, ignoble ſcum ! 

Poor proſtitutes to ev'ry rules thumb ! 

Whilſt undefil'd by literary rage, 

He bears a /porleſFleaf from age to age. 


Vid. his Hiſtory of Muſic, | 
GC e 


L 10 3 
ere « two-arma'd chair 


That held the xnicuT wile judging, ſtood the PAIR: 


Or like two Ponies on the ſporting ground, 


Prepar'd to gallop when the PRUM ſhould ſound, 
The couPLE rang d for vict'ry, both as keen, 


As for a tott'ring biſhopric, a DEN, 


| Or patriot Buxx x, for giving glorious baſtings 


To that intolerable fellow HasTiNGs. 


Thus with their ſongs contended Vire11's swains, 


And made the valleys vocal with their ſtrains, 


Before ſome gray-beard SAGE Whoſe judgement ripe, 


Gaye goats for prizes to the prettieſt pipe. 


« Alternately in anecdotes go on; 


«© But fr, begin ya, MADAM, cried SIR Jonx: 


* 


The thankful paws low curtſied to the chAIR, 


And thus, for vi&'ry panting, read the Alm: 


MADAME 


eee eee —. ⅛— ...... .:! A  S 


MADAME PpPIOZ 21. 


Sau JohN SON was of MicuatL JonxNSsON born; 


Whoſe ſhop of books did LITFIEELD town adorn : 
Wrong-headed, iublibven as a halter d RAM : 

In ſhort, the model of our HRRO Sam: 
Inclin'd to waduefi 700. for when his ſhop 

Fell down, for want of caſh to buy a prop, 

For fear the thieves might ſteal the vaniſh'd tore, 
He duly went exch night and Joch d the door J 


2 2 2 $6 
Whilſt Jounsow was in Edinburgh, my wir, 
To pleaſe his palate, ſtudied for her life: 
With ev'ry rarity ſhe fill'd her houſe, 
And gave the Doctor, for his dinner, grouſe. 


MADAME PIOZZIft. 
Dear Doctor JOHNSON was in ſize an ox 


And from his Uncle ANDREW learn'd to box : 


* Vide Piozzi's Anecdotes, P. 3. + Bozzy's Tour, p. 38: 


f Piozzi's Anecdotes, p. 5. 
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: 
A Man to wreſtlers and to bruiſers dear, 


Who kept the ring in SurTHFIELD a whole year. 


The Doctor had an Uncle too, ador'd 


By jumping gentry, call'd CorNnELius For 3 


Who | jump d in boots, which JuurzRs never chuſe, 


' 


— 


Far as a famous Joezs | jump'd in a 


B O Z Z Yes. 
At ſupper, roſe a dialogue on witches, 
When CROSBIE ſaid, there could not be ſuch b-tch-s ; 
And that twas 4/aſphemy to think ſuch nas 


Could ſtir up ſtorms, and on their 5r00-tick nacs 


Gallop along the air with wondrous pace, 


And boldly fly in Gop ALMLOHTv's face: 
But JohN SON anſwer'd him, e There might be witches; 


60 Mougbt prov'd the non exiſtence of the b-tch-s.” 


MADAME PIO Zz 2 14 
When THRALE, as nimble as a boy at ſchool, | 
Leap'd, og fatigu'd with ng o'er a Hool; 


vw 


p. 39. HR 6. 


The 


— . . —— . —— bee 


("8:1 
The Doc rox, proud the ſame grand feat to do, 
His pow'rs exerted, and jump'd over too; 
And though he might a broken back bewail, 
He ſcorn d to be eclips d by Mr. Tun 


B OZ 

At ULIN ISH, our friend, to paſs the time, 
Regal'd us with his knowledges ſublime; 
Show'd that all ſorts of learning fill'd his Nos, 
And that in buzc'hry he could bear a bob. 
He /agely told us of the diff rent feat 
Employ to kill the animals we eat : 
.$ Anon. 4 = in country and in town, : 
Is by the butchers conſtantly knock'd down ; 
As for that lefſer animal, a calf, 
<< The knock is really not ſo ſtrong 6y half . 
<< 'The beaſt is only aum d : but, as for goats, 
And ſheep, and lambs, the butchers cut their Brun 


* Page 300. 


5 | « 'Tholſe 


1 
„ Thoſe fellows only want to keep them quiet, | 


% Not chuſing that the brutes ſhould breed a 7107.” 


MADAME PIO Z 2 1. 
When JounsoN was a child, and ſwallow'd pap, 
Twas in is mother's old maid CaTH rINE's lap; 
There, whilſt he fat, he took i in wond'rous learning; ; 
For much his bowels were for knowledge yearning ; 


There helrd the ſtory <A we BrITONsS brag on, 
The ſtory of ST. GEORGE and ee the DRAGON. 


r. 

When Foors his leg, by ſome misfortune, broke, 
Says I to Jonxsox, all by way of joke, | 
«© SAM, Sir, 10 PARAGRAPH, will ſoon be clever, 
«© And take off PR YER better now than ever.” 
On which, ſays Joxnson, without heſitation, 
% GroRct T will rejoice at Foote's depeditation. 
* Page 1 5. 

+ Page 141. 


1 George Faulkner, the printer at Dublin, taken al by Foote, be 
the character of PETER nn APH. 


On 


4 
Oh which, ſays & a penetrating elf J 
« Doctor, I'm fure you coin d that word your elf.” 
On which he lough'd; and ſaid; 1 had dinin'd 5, 
For, bond fide, he had really coin d it. 


« And yet, of all the words I've coin'd, (ſays he) 


« My Dictionary, Sir, contains but zhree.” 


MADAME PIOZZI. 
The Docro faid, © in literary matters, 
« A Frenchman goes not deep he only /matters -* 
Then aſk'd, what could be hop'd for from the dogs ; 


Fellows that liv'd eternally on frogs. 


p Oo A 4 1% 

In grave proceſſion to St. Leonard's College, 
Well ſtuff d with every ſort of uſeful knowledge, 
We fately walk'd, as ſoon as ſupper ended: 5 
The LAN DLORD and the WATT ER both l 


The LaNDTORD, ſkill'd a piece of greaſe to handle, 


* Page 5 5. 


Before 


„ 
Before us march'd, and held a tallow candle; 
A lantern, (ſome fam d Scotſman its creator) 
With equal grace was carried by the walr ER; 
Next morning, from our beds we took a leap, 


And found ourſelves much better for our ſleep. 


MADAME PIOZZ 1 


In Lincolnſhire, a lady ſhow'd our 8 


A grotto, that ſhe wiſh'd him to commend; 


Quoth ſhe, © How cool in ſummer this abode !”' —— 


8 Ves, Madam, (anſwer'd Johnſon) for a roa ** 


ROT Z VI. 


Between old Scalpa's rugged ifle and Raſay s,, 


The wind was vaſtly boiſt rous in our faces: 


Twas glorious Jouxsox's figure to ſet fight on 


High in the boat, he look'd a noble TRITON! 


But Io! to damp our pleaſure Fate concurs, 


For Toe, the blockhead, loſt his maſter's ſpurs : 


* Page 203. F Page 18 5. 
This 


13 
This for the RAMBTRER's temper was a rubber, 


Who wonder'd Joſeph could be ſuch a lubber. 


MADAME PIO ͤ 
I aſk'd him if he knock'd Tow Os BORN down; 


1 
As ſuch a tale was current through the town 
Says I, „Do tell me, Docron, what befell. — 


Why, deareſt lady, there is nought to tell : 


«© I ponder d on the prop reft mode to treat him 
« The dog was impudent, and ſo I beat him / 
«© Tow, like a fool, proclaim d his fancied wrongs ; 


Others that I belabour'd, held their tongues.” 


Did any one, that he was happy, cry— 
JoHNsoN would tell him plumply, twas a lie: 
A Lapy þ told him ſhe was really ſo; 
On which he ſternly anſwer d. MA DAUM, 70 ! 
e Sickly you are, and ugly—fooliſh, poor 
« And therefore can't be happy, I am ſure. 


* . + Bookſeller. 7 P- 284. 
| E « *Twould 


ent ne tt I — - 


& *Twould make a fellow hang himſelf, whoſe ear 


Were, from /#ch creatures, forc'd ſuch ſtuff to hear.“ 


SS © £Z Z Y + 
Lo! when we landed on the Iſle of Murr, 
The megrims got into the Docror's ſcull: 
With ſuch bad humours he began to fill, 
I thought he would not go to ICOLMXE1LL : 


But lo! thoſe megrims (wonderful to utter !) 
Were baniſh'd all by tea and bread and butter ! 


MADAME PIOZZI 
Quoth I to Johnſon — Doctor, tell me true, 
Who was the 6% man that you ever knew ? 
He 7898 me at once, GEORGE PSALMANAZAR ; 
Such was the . the — of replies, 
T rn the whites of both my wond'ring eyes; 
As this ſame GORE, in impoſition ſtrong, | 


Beat the firſt /yars that e er wagg'd a tongue. : 


* 386. 


D. 


— — . SARA Bees bB?ꝛ f ᷑̃ ̃ B27 Wars „c 


; Fm | 
BO T2 yu 


I wonder'd yeſterday, that one Jonn Hay, 


Who ſerv'd as Cicerone on the way, 

Should fly a man of war—a ſpot ſo bleſt—— 

A fool | nine months, too, after he was preſt. | 
Quoth JohN soN, No man, Sir, would be a ſailor, 


« With ſenſe to ſcrape acquaintance with a failor. 


MADAME PIO Z IA 
1 faid, I lik'd not gooſe, and menial why — 
One ſmells it roaſting on the ſpit, quoth 1 — 
« You, Madam,” cried the Docrtor, with a frown, 
Are always gorging—ſtufhng — down : 
„ Mapan, tis very nat ral to ſuppoſe, 
I in the pantry you will poke your noſe, 
| ” Your maw with ev'ry ſort of victuals falling, 


That you nuſt want the bliſs of dinner /melling.” 


. + Page 103. 
As 
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20 
22. 


. As at ArcyLE's grand houſe my hat I took, 
To feel my alehouſe, thus began the Duke: 


% Pray, Mr. Boſwell, won't you have ſome tea? 


To this I made my bow, and did agree 


Then to the drawing room we both retreated, 


Where Lady Berry HAMILTON was (cated 
Cloſe by the DurchEss, who, in deep diſcourſe, 
Took no more notice of me than a hor/e. 


Next day, my/elf and Doctor JonxsoN took 


Our hats, to go and wait upon the Duke.— 


Next to himſelf the Dux did Jonxso place, 
But I, thank God, ſat /econd to his . 

The place was due moſt ſurely to my merits 
| And faith, I was in very pretty ſpirits : 

I plainly ſaw (my penetration ſuch is) 

I was not yet in favour with the DUuTCHESs. 

Thought I, I am not diſconcerted yet— / 
Before we part, I'll give her Gracs a ſweat— 
. 1 | . Then 


LW. 
Then looks of intrepidity I put on, 
And aſk d her, if ſhe'd have a plate of mutton. 
This was a glorious deed muſt be confeſs'd ! 


— 


I knew I was the Dake's, and not her gueſt | 
Knowing—as I'm a man of tip-top ities 
That great folks drink no healths whilk they are feeding 
I took my glaſs, and looking at her | GRacr, 
I ſtar'd her like à deat ths fee 
And in reſpe&ful terms, as was my duty, 
Said I, ork Lapy DurTcurss, I falute ye: 
Moſt audible, indeed, was my falute, 

For which ſome folks will ſay 1 1 brute; 


But faith, it daſh'd her, as I knew it wou 'd; 


But then I knew that I was fleſh and blood. 


+ 
MADAME PIOZZ1*. 


Once at our houſe, amidſt our ATrTic feaſts, 


We likened our acquaintances to beaſts : 


| 
* Page 204. — 


„ | 
As for example——ſome to calves and hogs, 
And ſome to bears, and monkeys, cats and dogs ; 
We ſaid, (which charm'd the Doc rox much, no doubt) 


His mind, was like, of ELEPDHAN Ts, the /nou7, 


That could pick pins up, yet poſſeſs'd the vigour | 


For trimming well the Jacket of a TYGER, 


2 Z Y*. 
Auguſt the fifteenth, Sunday, Mr. Scott 
Did breakfaſt with us—when upon the ſpot ; 


To him, and unto Doc rox Jonxsox, lo! 


Sir WILLIAM FokBESs, ſo clever, did I ſhow ; 


A man that doth not after roguery hanker ; 


A charming Chriſtian, though by trade a Banker ;; 


Made too, of good companionable ſtuff, 

And this, 1 think, is ſaying full enough . | 

And yet it is but juſtice to record, | 

That when he had the meaſſes pon my word, 


Page 15. 
ED The 


83 
The people ſeemed in ſuch a dreadful fright, 
His houſe was all ſurrounded day and night, 
As if they apprehended ſome great evil, 
A general conflagration, or the devil. 
And when he better'd——oh ! twas grand to ſee em 


Like ad folks dance, and hear em ſing Te Deum. 


MADAME PIOZ Z IF. 

Quoth Jounson © Who d'ye think my /fe will wi 33 
“ GolpsMulTR, faid I—quoth he, cc The dog's vile ſpite, 
" Beſides the fellow's monſtrous love of /ymg, 

© Would doubtleſs make the book not worth the buying. 


OT B G E 2 
That worthy gentleman, good Mr. Scott, 
Said, twas our SocRATES's luckleſs lot 
To have the warrzR a ſad naſty blade, 


To make, poor gentleman, his lemonade; 


- Page 31, + Page 13. 5 
Which 


LW 


Which walr ER, much againſt the DocTor's wiſh, 


Put with his paws the ſugar in the diſh : 
The Doc vex'd at ſuch a filthy fellow, 
co bello; 
Then up he took the diſh, and nobly flung 


The liquor out of window on the dung. 


And Doc rok Scorr declar d, that, by his frown, 


- He thought he would have knock'd the fellow down. 


MADAME PIOZZ1*. 
Dear DocTor Jounsox left off drinks fermented ; 
With quarts of chocolate and cream contented ; a 
Yet often down his throats prodigious gutter, 


Poor man + he pour'd a flood of melted butter ! 


2 . 


With glee, the Doc rox did my girl behold ; 
Her name VERONICA, Juſt four months old ; 


* Page 102. 


This 


b 1 


This name Vr RONICA, a name though quaint, 


— 


— 


Belong'd originally to a Saint ; 
But to my old Great Gnade it was giv'n; 
As fine a woman as e'er went to Heav'n; 
And what muſt add to her importance much, 


This lady's genealogy was Dutch. 


The man who did eſpouſe this dame divine, 

Was AL EXANDER, Earl of Kincardine ; 

Who pour'd along my body like a ſluice, 

The noble, noble, noble blood of BRUcE! 

And who that own'd this blood could well refuſe 
To make the world acquainted with the news ? 
But to return unto my charming child: 
About our Doctor JoHNSON ſhe was wild ; 

And when he left off ſpeaking; ſhe would flutter, 
| Squaw! for him to begin again, and ſputter ! 

And to be near him a ſtrong with expteſs'd, 
Which proves he was not ſuch 5 horrid beaſt. 
Her fondneſs for the Doctor pleas'd me greatly; 
on which I loud exclaim'd, in language ſtately, 
G 


Nay, 


— 


— 
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r 
Nay, if I recollect aright, I ſwore, 
I'd to her fortune add five hundred more / 


* 


M ADAM E PAOZZ *. 

One day, as we were all in talking loſt, 
My mother's fav'rite ſpaniel ſtole the toaſt ; 
On which, immediately, Iſcream'd « Fie on her, — 

Fie, BELLE, faid I, „you us d to be on honour.” —— 
«£ Yes,” JonNsox cried ; << but, Madam, ky be told, 
The reaſon for the vice is—BELLE grows ol. 
But JounsoN never could the dog abide, 
Becauſe my mother waſh'd and comb' d his hide. 
The truth on't is—BzLLE was not too well bred, 
Who always would 7/7 bring fed ; 
And very often too, the ſaucy sro T 
Inſiſted upon having the 7 Cut. | 

| OE CY; 

Laſt night much care for JoHNsOx's cold was us'd, 

Who, hitherto, without his nightcap /nooz'd ; | 


« Page 256.. : 
That 


27 J 


That nought might treat ſo wonderful a man ill, 


Sweet Miſs MLR OD did make a cap of flannel; 
And after putting it about his head, 


She gave him brandy as he went to bed. 


MADAME PIOZZ.1*. 
One night we parted at the Doctor's door, 
When thus I ſaid, as I had ſaid before, 
Don't forget Dicky, Doctor mind poor Dick.” 


On which he turn'd round on his heel ſo quick, 


0 Madam, quoth he, „and when I've ſerv'd that elf, 


6 I gueſs I then may go and hang mei 5 


BB O: £ & YM 
At night, well ſoak' d with rain, and wond'rous weary, 
We got as wet as ſhags to IN VERARY 
We ſupp'd moſt royal ere vaſtly friſky, 
When JohNsoN ordered up a gill of wiſky; 
Taking the glaſs, ſays I, „Here's Mrs. Thrale.“ — 
© Drink her in whi/fy not, ſaid he, but „ 


© Page 204 + Page 483. 
| MADAME 
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„„ 
MADAME P10 Z 2z 1% 
The Doctor had a cat, and chri ſten d Hodge, 
That at his houſe in F leet Street Wy (o lch 
This Hodge grew old, and ſick, andus'd to wiſh 
That all his dinners might be form'd of fb; 7 . I 
To pleaſe poor Hodge, the Doctor, all ſo kind, 


Went out, and bought him oyſters to his mind); 
This every day he did—nor aſk'd black F. RANK , 
Who deem'd himſelf of much too high a rank, 
With vulgar Kb Res to be feed to chat, 


And purchaſe oyſters for a ang) cat. 
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. E For God's fake ſtay each anecdotic ſcrap; 


—— ra 


= —— — 
n . ˙ 21, 
s = es Ver en > d e : 
* — 
— 


Let me draw breath, and take a trifling nap; 


With one half hour's reflecting ſlumber bleſt, 


x ͤ . 


[18 1 And Heay'n's aſſiſtance, I may bear the ref. 
Afde]—What have I done, inform me, gracious Lord | 


That thus my ears with nonſenſe: ſhould be bor'd ? 


* Page 102, + Dr. Johnſon's ſervant. 
Oh! 


| oc [ 29 ] 
Oh! if I do not in the trial die, 
The Devil and all his brimſtone I dety ; 
No puniſhment in other worlds I fear, 


My crimes will all be expiated here. 


Ah! ten times happier was my lot of yore, : 


When, rais'd to conſequence that all adore, 

I fat, each ſeſſion, king-like, in the chair, 
Aw'd ev'ry rank, and mid the million ſtare: 
Lord paramount o'er ev'ry Juſtice riding; 

In cauſes, with a Turkiſh ſway, deciding 

Yes, like a noble Baſhaw, of three zails, 

I ſpread a fear and rrembling through the jails! 
Bleſt, have I brow-beaten each thief ac ſtrumpet, 
And 3/afted on them, like the laſt day's trumpet. 
I know no paltry weakneſs of the ſoul— 

No ſniv ling pity dares my deeds control 
Aſham'd, the weakneſs of my King I hear; 
Who, childiſh, drops on ev'ry death * a tear. 


Such is the report concerning his mofl tender-hearzed MajzsTY, 
when he ſuffers the law to take its courſe on criminals. How unlike 
the Great FREDER1C of Pruſſia, who delights in a hanging. 


H - Retum 


© 6 
Return * return again, thou glorious hour, 
That to my graſp once gay ſt my idol, pow Ts; 
When at my feet the humble knaves would fall; 


The thund ring Jupiter of Hicxs's HALL. 


The Knight, thus finiſhing his ſpeech ſo fair, 
Sleep pull'd him ently backwards in his chair; 
Op'd wide the mouth that oft on jail - birds fwore, - 
Then rais'd his naſal ORGAN to a roar, 
That actually furpaſs'd in tone and grace, 
et in v rite bf 4. 


* Sir John wiſhes i in vain—His hour of inſolence returns no more! 
+ The Mo, on which the Knight:! is a performer. 


ECLOGUE 


PF N © X 


N ow from his ſleep the KNIOHr, affrighted, ſprung, 
Whilſt on 1 his ear the words of JounsoN rung ; 
For lo! in dreams, the ſurly Rambler role, 


And wildly ſtaring, ſeem d a nan of woes. 
Wake, Hawxins,” (growl'd the Doctor, with a frown) 


La) 


And knock that fellow and that woman down— 

„ Bid them with Jonxsox's life proceed no further 
« Enough already they have dealt in murther— 

* Say, to their tales that little truth belongs 

If fame they mean me bid them hold rheir tongues. 


In vain at glory gudgeon BoswzLL ſnaps 
« His mind, a paper kite—compos'd of ſcraps 5 
40 Juſt o'er the tops of chimneys form'd to fly; 


Hh 


8 


Not with a wing ſublime to mount the ſty. 


66 8 
+. Say, | 


[7 37 41 
Say to \ the ”"m his head's a downright drum, 
"007 Unequal to the Hiſt'ry of Tow Traum : 2 : 
C N ay— tell, of anecdote, that thirſty ak 
« He is not equal to a Tyburn Speech x. 


For that Priozzi's wife, SiR JOHN, exhort her, 
9 T o draw her e from porter ; 
Give up her anecdetical inditing, 
« And ſtudy hou/ewifery inſtead of wry: 
% Bid her a poor biography ſuſpend ; 
«« Nor crucity, through vanity, a friend. 
1 know no buſineſs women have i 1 
40 41 ſcort, I hate the mole-ey'd half a: iſcerning X 
« Their wit but ſerves a huſband's heart to rack ; 


« And make eternal horſewhips for his back. 


f 


« Tell PETER PIN DAR, ſhould you chance to meet him, 


I like his genius——ſhould be glad to _-— him 


Compoſed for the unfortunate brave of N eWgate, by different hiſtorians. 


ce Vet 


( 33 J 
« Yet let him know, crown'd heads are ſacred things, 
And bid him rev'rence more the 64 of kings 1 
ce Still on his pegaſus continue jogging, 
« And give that Bos wELL's back another flogging.” 


Such was the dream that wak'd the ſleeping Knight, | 
| And op'd again his eyes upon the light 

Who, mindleſs of old Jounson and his frown, 

And ſtern commands to knock the couple down, 

Reſolv'd to keep the peace——and, in a FR 

Not much unlike a maſtiff o'er a bone, 

He grumbled , that, enabled by the nap, 

He now could meet more biographic ſcrap; 


as not many years ago, when the age of a certain GREAT PERSONAGE 
became the ſubject of debate, the Doctor broke in upon the converſation 
with the following queſtion : — Of what importance to the preſent 
«© company is his age ?—Of what importance would it have been to the 
„ world if he had never ex/fted?”” If we may judge likewiſe from the 
following ſpeech, he deemed the preſent paſſeſſon of a centain- THRONE as 
much an wu/urper as KING WILLIAM, whom, according to Mr. Bos- 
WELL's account, he beſcound/ els. The ſtory is this — An acquaintance 
of JohNsoN's aſked him if he could not ing. He replied, ** I know 
but one ſong; and that is, The KINe ſhall enjoy his own again.” 


1 Then 
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[34 1; 


Then nodding with a nagiſtratial air, 


To farther anecdote he call'd the fair. 


E PIOZZI. 
Dear Doctor Jounsox loy'd a leg of pork, 
And hearty on it wou'd his grinders work : 
He lik'd to eat it ſo much over-done, 


That one might ſhake the fleſh from off the bone. 


A veal pye too, with ſugar cramm'd and plums, 


5 
Was wond'rous grateful to the Doctor's gums. 


Though us'd from morn to night on fruit to fruff, 


„» — . 


He vows his belly never had enough. 
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a I 
One Thurſday morn did Doctor JohNs oN wake, 
And call out Lanky, Lanky,“ by miftake— 


But recollecting Bozzy, Bozzy, cried—— 


For in contractions JOHNSON took a pride / 


* Page 8. + Page 384: 1 
8 | MADAME 


(98 -] 
MADAME PIOZZ I*. 


Whene'er our friend would read in bed by night, 


Poor Mr. TyuRALs and I were in a fright ; 
For blinking on his book too near the flame, 


Lo! to the fore-top. of his wig it came | 


Burnt all the hairs away, both great and /mall, 


Down to the very net-work, named the caul. 


B O Z Z Yau! 

At Corrachatachin's, in Sggiſim ſunk, 
I got with punch, alas ! confounded drunk : 
Much was I vex'd that I could not be quiet, 
But, like a ſtupid blockhead, breed' a riot— 
I ſcarcely knew how 'twas I reel'd to bed 
| N ax morn I wak'd with dreadful pains of head, 
And terrors too, that of my peace did rob ne 
For much I fear d the Moraliſt would mob me. 
But as I lay along a heavy log, 
The Doctor, ent'ring, call'd me drunken dag. 
| „ Page 237. + Page 317. 
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Then 
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Then up roſe I with apoſtolic air, 


And read in Dame M*<K1nxoNn's book of pray'r, : 


| In hopes for ſuch a {in to be forgiv'n, 
And make, it poſſible, my peace with heav'n. 

"Twas ſtrange that i in that volume of divinity, 

I op'd the Twentieth Sunday after Trinity, 

And read theſe words Pray be not drunk with wine, 
© Since drunkenneſs doth make a man a ſwine.” 

2 Alas * fays I, the ſinner that I am !”” 


And having made may ſpeech, I took a dram. . 


MADAME 2102 215. P 


One day, with ſpirits low, ak forrow fur d, 
I told him that I had a couſ 7 kill d 
ce My dear,” quoth he, for hearn's falke hold your canting; 
ce Mere all your Sue kilF'd, they'd not be wanting; „ 
4 T hough Death on each of them ſhould | ſet his mark; 35 
«KT 299 8 ev'ry one were ſpitred like a lark ; | 


2 155 63 | 
| „ Roaſted 


L 2 9 
% Roaſted, and giv'n that dog there for a meal, 
% The /o/s of them the world would never 80 


« Truſt me, dear Madam, all your dear relations © "8 


— 


Are zit are nothings in the eye of nations. 


Again *, ſays I, one day,.“ I do believe, 
«A good acquaintance that I have will grieve 
«© To hear her friend hath loſt a large eftate.”— 
8 Yes,” an{wer'd he, « lament as much hes fate, 
« As did your hor/e (I freely will allow) 


“To hear of the -1i/carriage of your cow,” 


B G 2 2 V. 


At Enoch, at M' Queen's, we went to bed : 
A colour'd handkerchief wrapp'd Johxsox's head; 
He ſaid, « God bleſs us S - good night *Hand then, 
I, like a pariſh clerk, pronounc'd Amen | : 9 
My good companion ſoon by lep was ſeiz d 
But I, by lice and fleas was fadly teiz'd ; TENTS . 


* Page 189. + Page 103. 1 
K Methought 


1 
Methought a ſpider with terrific claws, 


Was ſtriding from the wainſcot to my jaws ; 


But ſlumber ſoon did ev'ry ſenſe entrap, 


And ſo I ſunk into the feeeteft nap. 


MADAME PIOZZ =- 


Tray ling in Wales, at dinner-time we gor on 


Where, at Leweny, lives Sir RozzxT Cor rox. 


At table, our great Moraliſi to pleaſe, Shs 


Say $ I, Dear Doctor, arn't thoſe charming peas? 


Quoth he, to contradict, and run his rig, 


N Madam, they poſſibly might pleaſe a 5 ig.” 


| 
| 


| S OZ AZ. Y+ | 
Of thatching, well the Doctor knew the art; 
d with his :hreſhing wiſdom made us ſtart: 


Defſcrib'd the greateſt ſecrets of the Mint, 


1d made folks fancy that he had been ir. 


* Page 70. + Page 324- 
Of 


39 1 
Of hops and malt tis wond'rous what he knew ; 


And well as any brewer he could brew. 


MADAME PIO Zz Zz 15. 
In ghoſts the Doctor ſtrongly did believe, 
And pinn'd his faith on may a lyar's Moe 
He ſaid to Doctor LawrRENCE, © Sure 1 am, 
„I heard my poor dear mother call out © SAM. 
« I'm ſure,” faid he, that I can truſt my ears; 
« And yet, my mother had been dead for years. 


B 9 v 

When young, ('twas rather filly allow) 
Much was I pleas” d to imitate a cow. 
8 one tine at Drury Lane, with * BL AIR, | 
My imitations made the playhouſe fare / 
so very charming was I in my roar, 
That both the galleries clapp d, and cried ** As” 
Bleſt by the general plaudit and the laugh 

I try'd to be a jackaſs and a calf; ; 


* Page 192. +. Page 499-. 


But: 


<5: "di > 14 Deere 
: 5 


„„ 
But who, alas! in 400 things can be great ? 
In ſhort, I met a terrible defeat; vi 
So vile I bray'd and bellow'd, I was hiſs d— 


Vet all who new me, wonder d that I miſs'd. 


BLAIR whiſper d me, © You've loſt your credit now; 


„Stick, Bos wELI, for the future, to the Cow.” 


MADAME PIOZZ I. 

Th' affair of Blacks when Jounson would diſcuſs, 
He always thought they had not feats like us; 5 
And yet, whene'er his family would fight, 

He always 4220 black Fxaxk + was in the right. 


n. 


I muſt confeſs that I enjoy'd a pleaſure 


In bearing to the North fo great a treafure—— 


Thinks I. I'm like a Bulldog or a Hound, 


Who, when a lump of liver he hath found, 


* Page 212.. | 
+ The Doctor's man ſervant. 


7 Page 259. 


| Runs 


Runs to ſome corner, to avoid a riot, 


To gobble down his piece of met in quiet : : | 

I thought this good as all Jon Mtta.an s jokes; 

And ſo 1 up, and told it to the folks. — 
MADAME PIO 

Some of our friends wiſh'd JohNs ox would compoſe 


The Liver of authors who had ſhone in proſe ; 


As for his Pot r, no mortal man could doubt it— 
Sir RICHARD MusckAvE, he was warm about it; 


Got up, and ſooth'd, intreated, begg d and pray d, 


Poor man! as if he had implor d for bread. — 
„ Sir RIcHARD, cried the Doctor, with a frown, 


* Since you re got up, I pray you, Sir, ft down.” 


B O 2 2 Y. 
Of Doctor Jonxsox, having giv'n a ſketch, 
Permit me, Reader, of myſelf, to preach— 
The world will certainly receive with glee, 
The ſlighteſt bit of hiſtory of ne. 
* Page 295. 
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9 LS 1 
Think of a gentleman of ancient blood ! 
Prouder of ziz/e than of being 1 
A gentleman Juſt thirty-three years old; 
Married four years, and as a Tyger bold ; 


Whoſe bowels yearn'd Great Britain s foes to tame, 


And from the cannon's mouth to ſwallow flame; 


To get his limbs by broad ſwords carv'd in wars, 
Like ſome old bedſtead, and to boaſt his ſcars; 
And, proud immortal actions to atchieve, 


See his hide bor'd by bullets like a ſieve. 


But lo! his father, a well-judging Judge, . 


Forbade his /n from Edinburgh to budge—— 
Reſoly'd the French ſhould not his b—ſide claw ;. 
So bound his /on apprentice to the law. 


This gentleman had been in foreign parts, 


And, like ULxssEs, learnt a world of arts: 


Much wiſdom his vaſt travels having brought him, 


He was not half the fool the people thought Him 


Of prudence, this ſame gentleman was uch, 


He rather had to little than too much. 


Bright 


(09 1 
Bright was Zhis gentleman's imagination, 
Well calculated for the Hing ſtation: 
Indeed ſo lively, give the dev'l his due, 


He ten times more would utter than was true; 
Which forc'd him frequently, . his will, 
Poor man ! to Called many a bitter pill 

One bitter pill among the reſt he took, 

Which was 9 ſome ſcandal from his bock 
By Doctor JoansoN he is well portray'd :— 
Quoth Sau, © Of Bozzy it may well be ſaid, 
That through the moſt inhoſpitable ſcene, 

One never can be troubl'd with the ſpleen, 

Nor ev'n the greateſt difficulties chafe at, 


Whilſt ach an animal is near to laugh at. 


MADAME PIOZ Zz I*. 


For me, in Latin, Doctor JoynsoN wrote 
Two lines upon Sir JosEen BANks's goat; 
* Page 72. 
| A goat . 
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A goat ] that round the world ſo curious went 


z 


A goat | that now cats graſs that grows in Kent! 


„ 
To Lord Moxgoppo a few lines I wrote, 


And by the ſervant, Joſeph, ſent this note 


«6 Thus far, my Lord, from Edinburgh, ny home, 

7 5 With Mr. SAMUEL Jonxsox, Jam come 

4 This hight, by us, muſt cerrainly be ſeen, 

«© The very handſome town of ABTRDEE NV. 

% For thoughts of JounsoN, you ll be not applied EEK 
I know your Lordſhip likes him 565 than I do. 
80 near we are to part, I can't tell how, 

« Without ſo "DENY as making kim a bow < 

«© Beſides, the Rambler ſays, to ſee Monzop, 

«© Hed go at leaſt two miles out of his road. 


*_ Pac 207. - 
+ &« Which 


( 45 J 
6 Which ſhows that he admires (whoever rails) 
The pen which proves that men are born with rails; 
cc « Hoplikg that as to health your Lordſhip does well, 
«© I am your ſervant at command, 


6 JAMES BOSWELL. 2 


MADAME PIOZZ 15. 
On Mr. Tux ALE's old hunter JOHNSON rode, 
Who with prodigious pride the beaſt beſtrode ; 
And as on BxtcuTon Downs he daſh'd away, 
Much was he pleas'd to hear a ſportſman ſay, 
That at a chace he was as tight a hand 


As © er a ſporting /ubber in the land: 


BOZZY+ 
One morning Jouxsox, on the Iſle of Mön 
Was of his politics exceſſive full. 
Quoth he, % That PuLTENBY was a rogue tis Ruge 


40 peſides the fellow was a 2 hig in grain.” 


* Page 207. + Page 424. 
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„ 
Then to his principles he gave a banging, 
And [wore no Whig was ever worth a hanging.” 
« Tis wondertul,” ſays he, and makes one ſtare, 
cc To think the livery choſe Jonx WiLKEs Lord Mayr; 
4 NA dog, of whom the world could nurſe no hopes 


« Prompt to debauch their girls, and r0b their ſhops.” 


MADAME PIOZZI. 
Sir, I believe that anecdote. a het 5 
But grant that Jouxson faid it—hy the by, 
As WiLKES unhappily your friendſbip thar'd, 
The 4 anecdote might well be ſoar” d. 


2 K v. 
Madam, I ſtick to truth as much as you, 
And damme if the Rory be not true. 


What you have faid of Jouxsox and the larks, 
As much the Rambler for a ſavage marks. 


Twas 


EU 
Twas ſcandalous, ev'n Candour n ee 
To give the hiſt y of the borſe and cow : 


What but an enemy to JpansoN's fame, 


Dar'd his vile prank at L.1TCHFIELD playhouſe name? 
Where, without ceremony, he chough fit 

EY. fling the man and chair into OY pit. 

Who would have regiſter d a ſpeech ſo odd 

| On the dead Sray-maker « and Doctor Dopp ? 


MADAME PIOZZL 

Jam JounsoN's threſbiug knowledge and his thatching, 
May be your own inimitable vörebng l | 
: Pray of his wiſdom can't you tell more news? 
Could not he make a ſbirt, and cobble ſhoes, 
 Enit ſtockings, or, ingenious, take up Aitebes— 
Draw teeth, dreſs wigs, or make a Pair of breeches 9 
You prate too of his knowledge of the M INT,, 


As if the Rambler really had been in ht 


* Piozzi's Anecdotes, P. 51, firſt edition. 
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„ 
Who knows, but you will tell us, (truth forſaking) 


- That each bad billing is of Jonxsox's making 3 


His, each vile fixpence that the world hath cheated— 
And his, the art that ev'ry guinea /weated. , 
About his "TATE 3 you will prate too, 

Who ſcarcely knew a bop from a et. 

And though of beer he joy'd in hearty ſwigs, 


* d wa againſt his taſte my huſband's Pigs. ie 


te. 

How could your folly tell, ſo void of truth, 
That miſerable ſtory of the youth, 7 
who, in your book, of Doctor Jouxzos begs 


| Moſt ſeriouſly to how if cats lui egg 7 


MADAME 10221 


Mo told of Mrs. Montague the 8 
So palpable a falſchood ? —Bozzy, fy / 


BOZZY. 


19 ] 
B A 


9 


ho, mad'ning with an anecdotic itch, 


Declar'd that Joynsox call'd his mother -i, ? 


MADAME PIOZZ J. 
7225 from M<Donald' s rage to fave his faour, 


Cut twenty lines of defamation out ? 


BOZZY. 
Who would have ſaid a word about Sam's ig; 
Or told the ſtory of the peas and pig? 
Who would have told a tale fo very flat, 


Of Fraxx the Black, and Hopes the mangy cat ? 


MADAME PIOZZI 
Good me | you're grown at once confounded tender 
Of Doctor Jonxsox's fame a fierce defender: 


I'm ſure you've mention'd many a pretty ſtory 


Not much redounding to the Doctor's glory. 
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1 
Now for a ſaint upon us you would palm him 


Firſt nurden the poor man, and then enbalm him J 


2 „. 
Why truly, Madam, Jonxsox cannot 60 
By your acquaintance, he hath rather off. 
His character ſo ſhockingly” you handle 
You've ſunk your comet to a farthing cabs. 
Your vanities contriv'd the ſage to hitch in, 
And brib'd him with your cellar and your kitchen; 
But luckleſs JohN SON play d a loſing game 
Though beef and beer he won—he loſt his fame. 


MADAME PIO Z Z I. 


One „ of your book had JounsoN 1 read, 
Fiſt. criticiſm had rattl'd round your head. 
vet let my fatire not too far purſue— 
| It boaſts ſome merit, give the Dev'l his due. 
Where Grocers and where Paſtry-cooks reſide, 


Thy book, with triumph, may indulge its pride; 


„ 
Preach to the patiy-pans ſententious ſtuff— 
And hug that idol of the noſe, call'd ſnuff : 
With all its Nevins cloves and ginger” pleaſe, 


And pour its wonders to a pound of cheeſe | 


B O Z 2 v. 
Madam, your irony is wondrous fine ! 

Senſe in each thought, and wit in ev'ry line 3 
Vet, Madam, when the leaves of my poor book, 
Viſit the Grocer, or the Paſtry-cook, 
Yours, to enjoy of F ame the juſt reward, 

May aid the grunl-maler of Paul's Church Yard K* 
In the /ame alehouſes together us'd, 
By the /ame fingers they may be amus d—— 

The greaſy ſauffers yours, perchance, may wipe, 
| Whilſt vine, high honour'd, lights a zoper”s pipe. 

& he praiſe of CourTenay * my book's fame n 


Now, who the devil, Madam, praiſes yours? 


*The lively rattle of the Houſe of Commons —indeed its Momvs ; 
who ſeems to have been ſelected by his conſtituents more for the purpoſes 


of 


MADAME 


„ 
MAD AME PIQOEZ Eb 
Thouſands, you blockhead—no one now can doubt it; 
For not a ſoul in London is without it. 
The folks were ready CADELL to devour, 
Who ſold the firſt edition in an hour— 
So!—CovaTenav's praiſes ſave you !—ah ! that Squire 


Deals, let me tell you, more in ſmoke than fire. 
1 Y. 
Zounds! he has prais'd me in the ſweeteſ line 


MADAME PIOZZI. 
Ay! aye! the verſe and ſubjeci equal ſhine. 


Few are the mouths that CourTexay's wit rehearſe— 


Mere cork in politics, and lead in verſe. 


. 


Well, Ma am! ſince all that Jounson ſaid or wrote, 


You hold ſo ſacred - how have you forgot 


of laugbing at the misfortunes of his country, than healing the wounds. 


H is the author of a poem lately publiſhed, that endeavours, 7016 
viribus, to prove that Doctor JohNsoN was a brute as well as a moraliſt! 


To 


E 


To grant the wonder- hunting world a reading 


Of Sam's Epiſtle, juſt before your wedding; 


Beginning thus, (in ſtrains not form'd to flatter) 


© Mapa, 
« If that moſt ignominious matter 
« Be not concluded 
| Farther ſhall I fay ? 
| No——we ſhall have it from yourſelf ſome day, 
To juſtify your paſſion for the Youth, 
With all the charms of eloquence and truth. 


. 


MADAME PIO Zz Zz I. 


What was my marriage, Sir, to yow or him? 
He tell me what to do !—a pretty whim | 

He, to propriety, (the beaſt) re/ort / 

As well might elephants preſide at cont; 


- Lord | let the world to damn my match agree; 


Good God | James BoswELL, what's hat world to me ? 
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The folks who paid reſpects to Mrs. Thrale, 

Fed on her pork, poor ſouls! and fwill'd her ale, 
May ficken at Piozz7 , nine in ten | 

Turn 18 the noſe of ſcorn — good God ! what chew? ? 
For mne, the Dev'l may fetch their fouls ſo great; 
They keep their homes, and 1, thank God, my meat. 
When they, poor owls ! ſhall beat their cage, a jail— 


7 unconfin d ſhall ſpread my peacock tail; 


Preg as the birds of air, enjoy my eaſe, 


Chuſe my own food, and ſee what climes T pleaſe. 


I ſuffer only — if I'm in the wrong: 


So, now, you prating puppy, hold your tongue. 


SIR JOHN. 


For Bula! for ſhame ! for Hear i $ fake bath be quict— 


Not BiLLINGSGATE exhibits ſuch a riot ; 

Behold, the Scandal, you have made a feaſt, 
And turn'd 7085 idol, JonNxs ON, to a beaſt: 
Tis plain chat tales of ghoſts are arrant lies, 


Or inſtantaneouſly would Jonxsox's riſe ; 


— eee ee I EE ne ——— — K— 
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Make you both eat your ir paragraphs fo evil ; : ä 

And for your treatment of him, play the devil. 

Juſt like two Mohawks on the man you fall ; 
No murd'rer is worſe ferv'd at SURGEON + FEALL. 


Inſtead of adding /þ/endor to his name, 


Your books are downright gibbets to his fame. 
Of thoſe, your anecdotes—may I be curſt, | | | 
If I can tell you, which of them is worſt. _— 


You never with poſterity can thrive— 


"Tis by the Rambler's death alone you live; 


PP ——7ꝙꝗ＋..CVñ„ͤꝗ%/%₈%kÜ, 


=: Like wrens (that in ſome volume I have read) : 


Hatch'd by ſtrange fortune in a horſe's head. 


Poor Sam was rather fainting in his glory, 

But now his fame lies foul ly dead before ye: 
Thus to ſome dying man, (a frequent caſe) 
Two doctors come and give the coup de grace. | 
Zounds! Madam, mind the duties of a wite, 
And 4 no more of Doctor Johxsox's life; 


A happy knowledge in a pye or pudding 


Will more delight your friends than all your 1 5 
One 


#7 TY & 


One cut from ven'ſon to the heart can ſpeak 


Stronger than ten quotations from the Greek; 


One fat Sir Loin poſſeſſes more ſublime 


Than all the aity- caſtles built by rhyme. 


One nipperkin of ingo with a toaſt 


Beats all the ſtreams the Muſes F ount can boaſt : 
Bleſt, in one pint of porter, lo! my belly can 
Find raptures not in all the floods of Helicon. 
Enough thoſe anecdotes your ES have ſhown ; 


Sam's Life, dear Ma'am, will only damn your own. 


For thee, James BoswsrLr, may the hand 45 Fate 
Arreſt chy gooſe-quill and confine thy prate; ; 
Thy egotiſms the world diſzuſted hears— 

Then load with vanities a more our ears, 


Like ſome lone PUPPY» yelping all night long, 


That tires the very echoes with his tongue. 


Yet, ſhould it lie beyond the pow'rs of Fate 


To ftop/thy.pen,/ and ſtill thy darling prate; 


. 


„ 


To live in ſolitude oh! be thy luck, 
A chattering magpie on the Ifle of Muck. 


Thus ſpoke the Judge ; then leaping from the chair, 
He left, in conflernation loſt, the fair: 
Black FRANK“ he ſought on anecdote to cram, 
And vomit firſt + a life of ſurly Saw. 
Shock'd at the little manners of the Knight, 
The rivals marv'ling mark'd his ſudden flight, 
Then to their pens and paper ruſh'd the twain. 


To kill the mangled Rambler o'er again. 


* Doctor JoansoNn's Negro ſervant. 


1 The Knieur's volume is reported to be in great forwardneſs, and 
| likely to diſtance his formidable competitors. - 


N. B. The Quotations from Mr. Boſwell, are made from the Second 
Edition of his Journal. — Thoſe from Mrs. Piozzi, from the Furſt El- 
tion of her Anecdotes. 
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